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18MI.  by  Aa»*ric*o  I're**  Awmit- 
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^  of  people,  wine  and  other - 
eBgajjtjd  just  now  in  all  »»>rt*  of 
practical  and  impracticable, 
’tarn-  jutragrapher  liuds  many  a 
«  joke,  but  the  serious  may 
ii  that  all  honest  workers  for 
m-eoiupliahing  some  good,  and, 
rate,  all  are  entitled  to  be  spoken 
r^art.  At  one  eud  of  the  list 
Salvation  Array,  at  the  other  the 
,ot  theosophy,  while  revivalists 
and  Saakey  type  preserve 


[»rf 


for 


keenest  detective  cannot  tell  one 
from  the  other.  Strangers  always  take 
them  for  “Hibernian  sonjj-and-dance” 
men,  from  their  dress,  and  when  they 
rush  suddenly  ont  of  their  room  and 
take  a  p*atitiou  on  the  l*>ard  walk,  as 
they  do  four  or  five  times  a  day,  a  crowd 
gathers  at  once  prepared  for  fun.  It  re¬ 
ceives  instead  a  revival  song,  a  prayer 
and  a  fepveut  exhortation  to  repentance. 
The  appearance  of  the  idlers  when  this 
has  gone  on  a  few  minutes  may  Ikj  im¬ 
agined.  Tlie  remarks  often  heard  on 
the  outskirts  of  the  crowd  cannot  be 
quoted  for  a  family  m*WNpaj>er — they  are 
"horribly  orthodox."  as  Chaplain  Mc¬ 
Cabe  puts  it. 

A  strange  fact  about  these  twins  is 
that  almost  every  |***culiar  experience  is 
duplicate*  1  with  them.  They  have  the 
same  tastes,  the  same  aches  and  paius, 
and  if  one  makes  an  unusual  motion  the 
other  generally  repeats  it.  They  often 
go  bathing,  and  the  other  day  one  was 
taken  with  cramps  and  hail  to  tie  brought 


AS  TO  AMELIE  RIVES. 


ROBERT  GRAVES  THINKS  SHE  HAS 
BEEN  CRUELLY  TREATED. 


gR.  AND  MRS.  WlNCHELl. 
rers  of  the  curious  in  these  lines  in 
York  were  somewhat  entertained 
marriage  in  Salvation  Army  ranks, 
Vgs  of  unusual  interest  because  it 
e  first  |>erformed  by  Commander 
Ballington  Booth,  daughter-in-law 
s  famous  General  Booth.  She  dif- 
rom  nearly  all  religious  enthusiasts 
« important  particular.  While  she 
perfect  bundle  of  ardor  and  {spiritual 
y,  ahe  is  also  phenomenally  practi- 
Before  performing  this  marriage 
tudied  the  law  of  New  York  care- 
gad  took  legal  advice.  There  is, no 
t  that  the  marriage  is  legal,  but  as 
s  the  marriage  of  a  captain  to  an 
gat  the  public  rather  looked  for 
TndirTous  features, 
fras,  in  fact,  a  -very  solemn  affair, 
hall  of  the  "Garrison,"  at  Forty- 
itreet  and  Broadway,  was  well 
anil  the  walls  were  almost  covered 
national  flags  aud  the  Salvationist 
a  when  the  nine  bridesmaids,  clad 
regulation  Army  costume  of  blue 
jrs,  blue  dresses  _,and  “hallelujah 
it*,"  with  only  the  addition  of  white 
i,  marched  to  the  platform  aud 
in  prayer.  Then  the  Army  sang, 
a»  Bound!—  aa  lint  Sea."  aud  in 
led  Mrs.  Commander  Booth  with 
ride  on  her  arm.  A  bunch  of  white 
sea  at  her  waist  alone  distinguished 
bride.  Captain  Harris,  from  her 
in  the  camp,  but  every  man  in 
ndience  saw  at  a  glance  that  she 
iretty,  and  little,  if  any,  past  twenty, 
eh  it  was  observed  that  the  groom 
already  on  the  platform  by  the 
lA  the  commander— a  manly  lonk- 
oung  fellow  of  twenty-five.  There 
more  prayers  and  singing  and  many 
rat  ejaculations  of  blessings  on  the 
g  couple.  They  stood  forward  and 
mamler  Booth  introduced  them  in  a 
appropriate  speech. 

~j| 


*ui  The  experienced  bathing  master 
started  at  once  for  tne  other,  and  in  a 
few  minutes  he  too  was  brought  in 
cramped.  Their  age  is  about  twenty- 
five  or  thirty,  and  those  who  know  them 
best  say  they  are  men  of  the  pur*  st  life, 
deeply  religious  and  very  much  in  ear- 
-oest. 

It  is  not  to  be  supposed  that  the  steady 
going  revivalists  are  in  an  v  wise  hindered 
by  their  somewhat  eccentric  allies.  If 
there-is  any  change  they  are  more  active 
than  ever,  and  Moody  and  Sankey  are 
doing  a  wonderful  work  at  their  Bum¬ 
mer  conference  at  Northfield,  Mass.  All 
the  accommodations  there  were  ex¬ 
hausted  three  years  ago,  and  a  large 
hotel  called  the  Northfield  was  erected 
to  aid  the  schools.  In  the  winter  time 
it  is  used  for  a  training  school,  where 
young  men  and  women  receive  practical 
training  for  missionary  work.  '  • 

Ira  D.  Sankey  is  still  vigorous,  hut 
Mr.  Moody’s  right  hand  man  has  been 
for  some  years  his  nephew,  Ambert  U. 


Au  Knthu -ladle  Dsfeuse  of  Her  Ituuui 
Story,  "The  Quick  or  tlie  Dead"— Mr. 
ChMiUr'i  Courtship— A  Tew  Words  Con- 
eornlitg  Ks-Aenotor  Couness. 

t 

ISpeci&l  fwrreepondence.] 
WamiinutuN.  A  tig.  18.  -  Fair  Amelie 
Rives  is  again  conspicuously  before  the  puly 
lie  eye.  Her  new  novel,  "According  to  St. 
John."  has  appeared  in  part  in  The  Ouo 
inopolitan  Magazine,  and  has  !>eeti  various¬ 
ly  received.  Never  are  the  critics  so  savage 
as  when  criticising  the  writings  of  Amelie 
Rives.  Never  is  the  public  so  remorseless 
as  when  passing  judgment  upon  the  work 
of  this  young  Virginia  girl.  If  oue  is  to 
believe  the  critics,  those  dreadful  |x*ople 
who  never  do  anything  noteworthy  them- 
selrea,  hat  who  are  quits  mire  that 


the  iurrill  brothers. 

Ijntant  Wallace  W.  Winchell  is  a 
e  of  New  York,  bnt  located  iu 
lotte,  Mich.,  when  a  boy,  has  been 
kerin  this  Army  for  six  years,  and 
i  voice  of  such  wonderful  compares 
be  is  known  as  "the  iron  lunged 
Captain  May  Harris  is  a  native 
bury.  Conn.,  and  has  been  a  sol- 
in  this  Army  for  six  years.  She  be- 
qnite  noted  by  her  efficient  work 
tary  to  Major  Brewer  at  the  Boa- 
visional  headquarters.  Comtfland- 
th  explained  that  the  jBarrfXge 
have  taken  place  next  spring,  bnt 
dh  had  l>een  ordered  to  n  distant 
of  labor  they  had  in  response  to  tel- 
*  come  to  get  married  at  New 
and  start  together.  With  the 
ncan  flag  and  the  Salvation  colors 
TOd  ovpr  them,  both  made  this  dec- 
toll: 

f* '  •"•■■■ly  declare  that  «i  have  not 
'nsrrla**  for  the  sake  of  our  own 
,ill*r"st»  only,  although  we  hope 
will  Iw  furthered  thereby,  hot  because 
‘kst  tbs  union  will  enable  us  better 
*****n,l  oervs  Ued  and  more  earnestly  to 
*«<i  work  (a  the  Helvatlon  Army. 

:?rh  Individually  promise  that  wo  will 
snything  likely  to  prevent  the  other’s 
[«r  r*lp(  or  suffsrlac  anythin*  that  la  In 
»»r  power  to  assist  the  Army,  believing 
“*  -  doing  we  shall  beat  promote  the 
sin!  the  salvatkm  of  emits. 

•i»*>  pruinlM  always  to  regard  our  home 
V  *»>  s.  a  Hal  ration  officers'  quarter* 
>t  s<xw»rdlngly,  and  to  train  all 
i  may  U  under  our  Influence  and  au- 

J  f,,r  'tohful  and  efficient  service  In  the 

f*  * 

“’n  the  commander  proceeded  with 
>  l|u>  same  wonli  as  in  the  Epi 
( ■wvice,  hat  it’  was  not«**l  by 
?  T*')'  Dr**sent,  apparently,  that  tin* 
"nliey"  WM  n()|  "Honof. 

**d  cherish"  was  the  extent  of  the 
E*ty,n  in  that  tine.  A  collection  wps 
iskeu  0p  for  their  car  fare  and  the 
‘K  conple  departed  tor  their  new 

'-th*-  establishment  of  a  mission  iu 

lots. 

reformers,  the  Salvationists 
'•nbled  by  qneer  imitators,  anti  two 
*  qnren-et  are  operating  at  Ocean 
•^»d  A*bury  Park.  They  arelwin 
^fsnk  and  John  Barrlll.  and 


AMUKRT_0.  Mool> y. 

Moody,  son  of  his  brother  (t.-orge.  who 
resembles  bis  uncle  "Dwight  m  many 
ways.  When  bnt  seventeen  years  old 
he  was  placed  in  charge  of  tin*  farm  con-, 
nected  with  t lit;  boys’  school  at  Mount 
Herrnon  arid  managed  it  well  At  that 
time  he  had  but  a  common  school  edu¬ 
cation,  but  took  up  the  study  of  the  clas¬ 
sics  and  fitted  himself  for  Amherst  col¬ 
lege,  wheFt  he  will  graduate  next  year. 
Daring  vacations  Tie  has  been  business 
manager  and  general  assistant  for  his 
nncle. 

From  Moody  and  Sankey  to  the  high 
priestess  . of  theosophy  may  seem  a  big 
step,  but  since  the  death  of  Mtue. 
Blavalsky  her  disciples  lmve  l>een  more 
active’  than  ever.  There  has  been  from 
tho  start  a  division  between  those  the- 
osophists  who  began  as  spiritualists  and 
these  who  came  into  the  movement 
from  the  other  siile.  but  recently  tho 
union  has  been  made  complete  by  the 
elevation  of  Marie,  OmnTess  of  Caithness 
and  Dnchess  do  Pom.tr.  a  noted  spirit¬ 
ualist,  to  all  the  honors  and  titles  of 
Mme.  Blavatsky.  The  new  high  priest¬ 
ess  is  nearly  seventy  years  old,  hilt 
might  pass  for  forty-five,  and  is  amoug 
the  noted  women  of  the  world. 

A  Cuban  of  pure  Spanish  blood,  she 
married  young  and  was  early  left  a 
wealthy  widow.  As  such  she  captivated 
a  British  diplomat  and  naval  offi<  er, 
Earl  of  Caithness  and  Baron  Berriedele. 
When  he  was  laid  away  with  his  noble 
and  royal  ancestors  at  Holyrood,  his 
widow  was  still  remarkably  lieailtiful  as 
well  as  very  rich,  but  declined  all  so¬ 
ciety  advances  and  devoted  her  life  to  a 
atndy  of  the  occult.  During  a  nightly 
vigil  at  Holyrood  she  was,  as  she  says, 
visited  by  Mary  Queen  of  Scots,  in  per¬ 
son,  who  became  her  guiding  spirit  and 
finally  was  reincarnated  in  the  countess. 


MARIK.  OOt’NTESH  Of  CAtTHNKHU. 

If  this  is  trnc  it  must  lie  added  that 
Mary  Stuart  lias  belli  talked  and  acted 
much  more  wisely  in  her  second  incar¬ 
nation  than  in  the  first,  for  Lady  Caith¬ 
ness  is  a  woman  of  vast  and  varied  learn¬ 
ing  and  extraordinary  practical  ability 
Her  second  title,  by  the  way.  reunited 
fipm  her  Cnban  husband's  liberal  con 
tribotions  t*»  religions  purposes,  for 
which  Pope  Piua  IX  made  him  Count  of 
the  Holy  Roman  Empire.  Later  ahe 
bonght  an  estate  in  Spain  and  the  king 
raised  her  title  to  that  of  dacheas.  It  1» 
soTinusnal  fof  returned  splrita  to  talk 
and  act  more  kens**  than  they  did*  in  t  be 
fleah  that  this  ahonld  be  remembered  to 
Mary  Btnart's  credit. 

9  j.  n.  Jruotjl 


_  -  no  one- 

else  can  (fn  any  better/ she  never  wrote  any¬ 
thing  worthy  a  place  in  a  respectable  libra¬ 
ry.  Yet  Amelie  Rives  is  not  without  honor, 
save  in  her  own  country.  One  of  the  great 
eat  literary  lights  of  Knglnml  pronounced 
her  tale  of  the  Middle  Ages,  "Nurse  Crum¬ 
pet  Tells  the  Story,”  the  l«est  short'  story 
that  has  appeared  in  the  Knglish  language 
in  half  a  century,  "Virginia  of  Virginia" 
he  deemed  almost  as  perfect,  and  this  story 
was,  for  a  wonder,  appreciated  in  t  lie 
United  States.  Other  of  her  earlier  stories 
were  generally  regarded  as  the  work  of  a 
great  genius,  aud  many  of  her  poems  were 
everywhere  read  aud  everywhere  praised. 

Tbeu'  "The  Quick,  or  the  Dead"  ap¬ 
peared.  It  was  a  strange,  a  powerful  story. 

It  was  unlike  anything  t  he  world  had  ever 
read,  and  at  lirst  the  world  did  not  know 
what  to  make  of  it.  But  it  happened  that 
just  at  that  moment  there  was  a  virtuous 
reaction  from  a  wave  of  erotic  French  lit¬ 
erature  and  clumsy  American  imitations 
thereof,  ami  the  reading  world,  eager  to  re¬ 
establish  a  reputation  for  good  taste  aud 
good  morals,  seized  upon  this  new  story 
and  made  uii  example  of  it.  As  soon  as 
some  one  had  whispered  t hat  it  was  a  itful 
book  the  cry  wits  takeu  up  and  passed 
along,  and  people  who  had  already  read  lb* 
story  aiid  discovered  iu  it  no  word  or  tfne 
to  shock  their  sensibilities,  or  nerves  sud¬ 
denly  became  aware  that  “The  Quick  or 
the  Dead"  was  something  dreadful.  They 
didn’t’ exactly  know  why,  aud  they  don't 
know  yet, -hut  it  was  the  fashion  to  de¬ 
nounce  tlie  book. 

The  Hiunner.ii*  which  the  American  press 
treated  tlii-  ts>ok  and  its  young  author  was 
something  inhuman  in  its  savagery  ami 
heart iessnes-  I  say  this  as  a  newspaper 
man.  as  ready  as  any  other,  on  tlie  slight 
est  provocation,  to  defend  the  institution 
out  of  which  I  get  my  bread  and  blitter. 
Blit  Amelie  Hives  was  shamefully  treated. 

In  the  lirst  place,  there  was  a  universal  as 
sumption  t  hat  m  writing  "Tim  Quick  or 
tlie  Dead"  she  tiad  done  something  un¬ 
wholesome  ami  <>H*-!.-ive  without  any  one 
I  I  icing  aide  to  point  out  why  ami  how. 

There  was  v  -ry  little  serious  and  honpst 
|  criticism  of  the  story,  lint  a  decided  tend¬ 
ency  to  make  a  joke  of  it,  and,  what  was  • 
worse  and  anything  Imt  creditable  to  tlie  . 
manhood  of  the  press,  to  write  the  author 
down  with  the  laiok  Amelie  Hives  lie- 
came  the  object  of  innumerable  newspaper 
sneers,  ^iie  was  the  subject  of  connt+csa 
witticisms,  each  with  a  sting  in  its  tail. 
She  was  thus  made  not  only  famous,  but 
in  a  sense  notorious  Idle  stories  of  her 
personal  characteristics  were  taken  up  ami 
exaggerated,  sensationalists  and  scandal 
mongers  were  |ierniitted  to  make  tier  tlie 
target  for  their  blunderbusses,  and  iu 
alsmt  six  months  the  American  people 
were  pretty  well  convinced  that  Amelie 
Rives  not  only  wrote  bad  issiks,  bnt  that 
she  was  ,a  queer  woman  whose  acquaint¬ 
ance  careful  persons  would  not  cultivate. 

All  this  tiad  come  from  a  misinterpreta¬ 
tion  of  her  most  famous  tiook,  "The  Quick 
or  the  Dead,"  from  a  failure  to  compre¬ 
hend  its  spirit,  and  from  an  utter  inability 
’to  discern  its  motif.  When  uuderst<iod, 
and  when  the  circumstances  under  which 
it  was  written  are  taken  into  account,  this 
singular  and  powerful  story  becomes  a  new 
thing— it  takes  on  new  life,  new  soul,  new 
meaning.  It  was  some  time  ago  my  pleas 
ure  to  hear  the  remarkable  story  of  “Tlie 
Quick  or  the  Dead"  from  the  Ups  of  one 
ho  knows  all  the  facts. 

“The  Quick  or  the  Dead"  contains  in  a 
shadowy,  suggestive  way  the  story  of  the 
courtship  of  Amelie  Rives  by  the  man 
who  is  now  her  husl»and.  The  inotif  of  the 
book  is  the  struggle  an  imaginative, 
dreaming  girl  hadtogtve  up  her  ideal  fur 
reality  which  was  not  like  it.  Every 
story  that  was  ever  written  probably  had 
iu  first  suggestion,  iu  germ.  In  the  actual 
experience  of  its  author  or  some  of  Ids 
friends  or  acquaintances.  It  is  rarely  that 
the  imagination  creates  something  out  of 
nothing.  The  something  in  this  case,  the 
germ  of  the  ideavthe  suggestion  which  a 
strong  artistic  sense  knew  how  to  make 
the  most  of,  was  found  when  Mr.  John 
Armstrong  ('hauler  wooed  for  the  bund  of 
Amelfe  Rives,  of  Castle  Hill.  Miss  Rivea 
Barbara  Pom  fret  and  Mr.  Chanter 
was  Jock  Dcring.  Who  was  Val,  the  dead 
lover?  Simply  Mias  Rives’ girlish  ideal  of 
the  inan  she  had  thought  she  would  like 
to  marry.  I  suppose  every  young  girl  has 
such  an  ideal. 

An  imaginative  girl  like  this  sometimes 
finds  it  anything  but  easy  to  give  up  her 
ideal  for  a  reality  which  is  different,  as 
realities  are  nearly  always  unlike  (denis  in 
this  matter  of  fact  world.  Amelie  Hives 
■uraly  had  a  straggle,  for  Mr.  Chanter  did 
not  win  his  suit  till  he  had  pressed  it  agsln 
and  again,  and  had  lieen  put  off  from  tlme 
to  time.  The  *t  niggle  was  a  long  one.  and. 
with  a  natuaJlfea-Uiat  of  Amelie  Rive-., 
it  must  have  ^lliil^iotifc'  lilttefViess  In  li  IT 
was  while  this  struggle  was  going  on— while 
Chattier  was  waiting  for  his  answer  and 
Miss  Rives  was  dissecting  herself— that 
"The  Quick  pr  the  Dead"  was  written.  Of 
conrse  the  originals  appeared  in  the  story 
only  in  form  or  type.  The  development  of 
the  tale  carried  the  chafacters  into  expert 
ences  which  the  originals  of  them  had 
never  had. 

I  wish  I  had  the  space  in  which  to  tell 
the  whole atory  of  Mr.  ChanleFs  courtship 
of  Amelie  Rives,  aud  to  point  out  the  in 
cideuta  which  were  made  use  of  in  the  no* 
famous  novel.  It  waa  at  a  ball  at  Newport 
in  August,  1887,  that  Mr.  Chanler  first  «* 
MUa  Rives,  He  was  a  young  man  of  two 
and  twenty,  rich,  educated  end  with  quite 
as  much  good  hard  sense  as  romanticism 
in  hla  composition.  Miss  Rives  was  nn 
questionably  the  most  beautiful  woman  at 
Newport.  Mr.  Chanler  has  himself  told 
me  that  hla  first  glimpse  of  her  was  a  pro 
file  view,  ft  charmed  him,  and  filled  him 
with  a  determination  to  seek  srqiiaint 
anoe  Without  knowing  who  the  woman 
was,  without  having  bad  a  eh  sore  '0  look 
Into  her  eyes,  be  fell  a»  much  In  lov#  with 
her  as  a  sensible  man  ever  falls  In  love 
with  an  unknown  woman  .Turn  to  tbe 
pages  bf  "Tbe  Quick  or  the  Dead"  and 
read  of  the  first  meeting  of  Barlmrn  and 

Jock:  f 

She  did  not  -trills  oily  responsive  chord  in 
him  until  *be  i  rn*d  her  profile  in  settling  the 

f  * 


folds  of  her  tirv-v  It  was  vigorous,  clsttk-. 
anlhralling.  and  Ue  sdiuun-d  j,  much  to  him 
,  •*!/  while  regarding  It.  •’Uoodtmiw."  he  med¬ 
itated.  "good  HUM-,  good  line  of  lips— well  bsl 
anoed-.  upper  nml-tnVvt-r  equal;  gms|  chin. splen¬ 
did  chin,  massive  but  not  heat  >  ,  lx>ts  of'wil) 
power -no  end  to  it." 

This  U  not  only  what  Mr  Chanler 
tluftighl  of  Mins  RiveH  whet*  he  lirst  saw 
her,  hut  it  is  his  manner  of  talking.  Tlie 
young  until  determined  then  ami  there  that 
this  young  girl  was  a  prize  worth  winning, 
and  from  that  moment  he  dived  with  hut 
oue  object  in  view,  her  esteem  and  hand 
He  was  introduced,  and  managed  very  soon 
to  get  an  Invitation  to  visit  Mias  Rives  aud 
her  mother  at  Castle  Hill.  Before  going  to 
\  irgiuio  In  the  autumn  he  concluded  to 
carry  on  his  little  campaign  for  the  heart 
of  this  tieautifnl  and  talented  woman  with¬ 
out  any  danger  of  interference  front  his 
friend*  aud  relatives  At  his  club,  the 
Manhattan,  lie  left  orders  that  all  hi-  mail 
should  i*.  forwarded  to  the  Coutiuetilal 
hotel  at  Philadelphia.  At  the  Continental 
he  left  hi-  servant  with  instructions  to  for 
ward  mail  and  telegrams  to  Cobhain,  Alla- 
Uiarlc  muiily  Va  .  aud  la  uhi  all  n*g*ucer->, 


-  -  BUY  YOUR 

COAL*"* 


WOOD 


AT 


GILBERT  &  TAYLOR  S, 


YARDS,  FOOT  OF  BEACH  STREET 

nflii,  at  -Imm-s  I'.  *  ini|»i  h,  N’.,  a-  jj|,in,|  .street  III., 

Telephone  No.  a7  it 


N  i 


if  any  .there  should  tie,  that  he 'did  not 
kuow  w  here  his  master  was  These  and 
other  precaution*  Mr.  Chanler  took  to 
avoid  intermeddling  on  tlie  part  of  any¬ 
one.  • 

Mr.  Chanler  sjielit  three  weeks  at  Castle 
Hill,  .'uni  before  going  awa>  pm|aiwed  for 
the  hand  of  Miss  Hives  lie  ins  not  ac¬ 
cepted  nor  yet  rejected.  The  matter  was 
takeu  under  advisement.  Some  notes' 
passed  I let  ween  them  w  hich  gave  a  sugges 
tion — a  mere  suggestion— for  tlie  untes 
which  appear  iu  the  story.  He  wrote  iu 
one:  "If  you  need  me  or  want  to  see  me  at 
any  time  you  ouly  have  to  telegraph  Man¬ 
hattan  chili  1  will  seud  you  uiy  address 
if  1  go  abroad."  Tills  was  a  purt  of  the 
realas  well  as  of  the  imaginative  story. 
So  also  was  the  ride  to  Charlottesville,  tlie 
famous  riile  in  which— in  tlie  story— Bar¬ 
bara  placed  her  hand  on  Jock's  kuee  under 
the  carriage  robe,  ami  lie,  like  tlie  sensible 
fellow  that  he  wit-,  took  olT  his  glove  I  lull 
he  might  the  better  cares*  that  lovely  hand. 
•Whether  or  not  tids  occurred  in  real  life,  of 
course  1  do  not  know.  Nor  do  1  kuow 
whether  tlie  kisses  which  figure  in  the  ro¬ 
mance  had  their  prototype  in  reality.  Nor 
do  I  care.  The  point  is  that  here  aud  there 
in  substance  ami  form,  if  not  iu  details,  the 
story  of  Barbara  Pomfret's  striiggle.be 
tween  her  old  love,  the  dead  husband,  on 
the  one  side,  and  her  new  formed,  hut  half 
confessed  affection  for  Jock,  was  suggested 
by  the  courtship  of  Amelie  Hives  by  John 
Armstrong  Chanler.  That  is  ruougli  to 
acquit  tlie  fair  authoress  of  the  charge 
which  lias  lieen  made  against  tier  of  delv 
ing  in  eroticism. 

Tin*  story  had* its  origin  in  that  which 
was  pure  aud  noble.  A  guilty  or  improper 
thought  never  entered  into  its  composu  ion. 
Barbara  was  intense,  hysterical  and  exag¬ 
gerated;  she  kissed  tlie  rigar  which  Val 
had  left  half  smoked;  she  wept  her  eyes 
out:  she  moaned  herself  asleep  upon  ins 
grave.  But  is  there  anything  so  awful  in 
all  this*  Did  she  do  anything  that  a  tut 
ture  like  lieis  might  not  hive  done,  and 
Still  lie  us  pure  as  snow  *  We  might  qnTs, 

|  tion  her  good  sense,  even  her  sanity;  we 
might  say  that  what  she  did  was  so  w  ild 
ami  unnatural  that  it  was  iutil  art  \fi  tlie 
author  to  ini'.Ue  her  do  so.  But  the  man 
nyr  in  which  Ameile  Hives'  h?\s  fallen 
under  the  condemnation  of  the  critics  aud 
tbe  harsh  judgment  of  a  credulous  public 
is  not  for  lack  of  Hanky  in  her  characters, 
nor  for  any  offenses  against  art  w  hich  she 
may  have  been  guilty  of.  hut  for  a  sup¬ 
posed  transgression  of  the  Laws  of  decency 
— for  the  writ  ing  of  an  impure  book  which 
could  ouly  have  come  from  an  impure 
mind.  It  h*  this  form  of  criticism  that  I 
protest  against.  It  is  this  which  I  say  Inis 
been  cruel  and  malicious  and  false . 

The  struggle  which  Amelie  Hives  liail  in 
giving  up  her  ideal  was  probably  not  one 
tenth  purt  as  tierce  aud  rctcliiug  as  tim 
which  she  made  Barbara  endure.  But  it 
was  probably  enough  of  a  struggle  with 
herself  to  give  her  the  suggestion  for  those 
wonderful  bits  of  realism  by  which  she  in 
tonsilled  and  made  graphic  pour  Barlweft’s 
soul  torture.  lam  not  one  of  those’  who 
believe  that  to  tlie  pure  all  tilings  are  pure, 
but  tbe  realism  of  “The  Quick  or  (lie 
Defld"  is  as  pure  as  the  fair  young  woman 
wlto  mad**  it.  Tlie  mail  or  woman  who 
can  see  anything  erotic  in  that  story  or  in 
any  of  its  incidents  has  a  dangerous  imag¬ 
ination  and  an  objectionable  ^ixtli  sense. 
It  is  as  far  removed  from  pruriency  anil 
sensualism  u#  the  sweet  ami  holy  court¬ 
ship  of  any  honest  and  manly  man  for  a 
tender  imaginative  woman.  Aipehe  Hives 
simply  hqti  the  genius  to  seize  lljain  the 
nucleus  of  an  idea  suggested  by  her  own 
wooing. 

Uarlatra  Pomfret  held  to  her  ideal.  With 
tears  and  travail  she  tried  to  give  it  up,- 
and  could  not.  l’ti'e  heroine  of  (h-sh  aud 
blood  was  more  fortunate.  Amelie  Rives 
was  able  to  surrender  her  ideal,  and  I  am 
■are  she  Is  glad  she  did.  I  have  tlie  l«est  of 
reasons  for  saying  that  she  is  a  h.tppy 
young  wife,  aud  that  between  her  and  her 
husband  the  sweetest  sympathy  ami  affec 
tion  prevail.  Mrs.  Chanler  will  soon  visit 
her  old  home  at  Caatle  Mill,  Ailiemarle 
county,  Va  It  is  a  picturesque  old  place, 
and  there  is  nothing  or  uo  one  Hint  does 
not  love  her— the  *lie  cows,  the 

mules,  the  dogs,  the  cats,  all  the  country 
folk,  black  and  white,  great  and  small. 
All  who  are  fortunate  enough  to  la*  re¬ 
ceived  as  guests  at  Castle  Hill  come  away 
full  of  admiration  for  the  beauty  and  rev¬ 
erence  for  the  genius  and  lovable  character 
of  the  author  of  "The  Quick  or  the  Dead," 
Mr*.  Chanler  is  ferveutly  religious.  Tlie 
Bible  and  Shakespeare  have  lieen  her  con 
slant  companions  since  she  learned  to 
reaiL- -There  are  Hi ble»  and  Shakespeare** 
in  every  room  ntJ&aatle  Hill.  The  copies 
which  belong  timre  particularly  to  Mr* 
Chanler  are  literally  covered  with  marginal 
noias.  ail  In  liar  ilsiuly, avail  mat  iiaiui. 


NATHAN  RUSSELL, 

Real  Estate  and  Insurance  Office, 

326  Glenwood  Ave.,  Bloomfield  Centre. 

After  6  P.  M.  at  Residence,  197  Ridgewood  Ave.,  Glen  Ridgo 

Stm  t  Attention  Paid  to  Selling,  Buying.  KxchiinRing 
ami  Held  ing  of  Real  Estate,  in 

ltl*»otiiti*‘l<l,  Glen  Ititigr,  itiMMikiliilc,  I'iiirx  low .  hikI  W  ,tl si's-iug. 

Sate|a*VLOW*,p'RIC^S<ti*i<ir! AS  Yr*V>ERlMS.  ^>ro***>r* **‘8  »"<*  Building  Sit**,  t." 
1NSI  RAN<  I.  t'lfis'iill  in  lb'1  Bust  and  Most  Reliable  t’*iiu|*iiiii*‘a  at  the  Market  Ilnii*» 

Agent  For  The  Firemen’s  Insurance  Co.  ol  Newark  and  The  Sun  Office  of  London. 

SUMMER  DELICACIES. 

^  *■  Dave  just  received  a  new  and  fresh  auppU  ol  ltlt'll \RDSi  >N  a  Hoi; 
BINS’  lONiil  K.  HAM.  CHICKEN,  ami  TURKEY;*  AUMol  llS  ItiNC.IT  ami 
11AM,  in  all  al/.i's,  quarter,  half,  one  and  two  pounds 

*  'alined  Clams  and  Oysteri*,  Canned  Smoked  Reef,  Canned  Corned  Beef,  Canned 
Salmon,  Canned  Lobster  (Stari,.  Soused  Mackerel, 

\*t>  Finest  T'.ljiin  Creamery  BtHicr,  iilic.  per  lb.;  1  ibs.  lor  «M>,  . 

I’ine  Creamery,  120e.  per  lb. 

I’l  HE  WINES  AND  LIqI’oRS  eonstantly  on  hand  f>>t  M i<  n I  i'urpo  , 

For  Low  Prices  and  Fresh  Goods  call  on 


w, 


SCHEUER  &  CO 

The  Leading  Cash  Grocers. 

resent  every  eiiHLomef  with  a  Handsome  Fail. 


JAMES  T.  PIERSON, 


DEALER  IN 


Lehigh,  Free-burning  &  Cannel  Coal 

BLUESTONE,  FLAGGING,  CURBING,  SILLS,  AND  STEPS. 

MASONS’  MATERIALS, 


Including  Lime, 
Brick,  &c.  Also, 
Lift  ing*. 

Dodd,  near 


Plaster,  Cement,  Lath  and  Plastering  H.n,. 
a  complete  stry;k  of  Drain  Pipe  and  Film 


ful  chlrography.  In  almoat  cvrry  line  *he 
has  ever  written  tbe  Influence  *>f  tire**  two 
book*  may  iw  ami,  and  if  one  odd*  to 
them  her  love  of  nature  ami  almost  con 
Mtant  communion  with  It.  the  chief  *ourc** 
of  her  InHpiratiob,  excepting,  of  course,  her 
own  great  Doul,  will  have  !»e«n  described. 

In  a  recent  letter  alioiiP' Pacific  coast 
statenmen  1  fear  I  did  an  injustice  to  ex 
Senator  Cotinea*,  of  California.  On  the 
authority  of  an  old  Californian  I  Mated 
that  the  aenator  had  "llgured  in  the  Credit 
Mobilker  vandal*,”  and  that,  be  waa  "one 
of  the  leading  spirit*  in  tbe  Raciflr  railway 
l*giaiatioo."  A  friend  of  the  ex  eenator 
tell*  me  tlie  Aral  of  theae  statement*  la  an 
error.  Senator  Con ne**  djd  not  figure  In 
tbe  Credit  Mobilieraeandala  Noauapicion 
ever  attached  to  him  in  that  connection. 
My  old  friend,  the  Californian,  inu*t  have 
had  aome  other  -talesman  in  mind  Aa  to 
playing  a  con^demme  part  in  Pacific  rail 
way  legialatlon,  that  4a  true  of  Senator 
Conneea.  But  in  doing  all  In  hie  poorer  to, 
secure  tbe  building  of  the  Racjflc  roads  Ire 
waa  only  doing  that  which  hia  comrtltu 
•nta  expected  Mm  and-  every  one  of  their 
representative*  in  congreaa  Jo  do.  Mr 
Conn  cm,  I  hear,  etill  her*,  having  hi* 
home  In  New  England,  where  he  h*  jMaalng 
the  evening  of  ilfe  in  the  reaped  and  confl 
denes  of  his  friends  and  weigh  lair* 

Ronr.iri-  OhavRa. 


Prospect  St.,  East  Orange, 

TELEPHONE  Mb  ORANGE. 

Cross-Town  Horse-Cars  Pass  the  Door. 


N. 


E.  D.  ACKERMAN, 

Sanitary  Plumber,  Steam  and  Gas  Fitter, 

316  GLENWOOD  AYE.,  NEAR  THE  CENTRE,  BLOOMFIELD. 
Portable  and  Brick-Set  Furnaces,  Ranges,  &c. 
Tin,  Copper,  and  Sheet-Iron  Work. 


First-class  work 
cheerfully  given. 


Done.  Jobbing  promptly  attended  to.  Estimate* 


Save  labor  and  keep 
your  house  clean  by 
using  a  Steel  Mat  out¬ 
side  the  door  and  a 
Grand  Rapids  Carpet- 
Sweeper  inside  the 
door. 

Both  for  sale  by 

SAMUEL  PELOUBET, 

Bloomfield  Centre,  Bloomfield,  N.  J. 


ORGANIZED  JULY,  1889. 


THOMA9  OAKES.  President. 

LEWIS 


WM.  A.  BALDWIN.  Vloe-Prealdent. 
DODD,  Cashier. 


BLOOHFIELD  NATIONAL  BANK, 

No.  I  Broad  St.,  Bloomfield  Centre. 

CAPITAL,  $50,000.  *  SURPLUS.  $8,000. 

Tranaart*  a  (Mireral  nankin*  tnf*in*M.  Kollrlta  the  luvmint*  >•!  <-‘>rj»>raUon*  ami  ln<ll* Muai* 
ami  |>r«it)ia»<  prompt  acrvlrti  and  ••areful  attention.  Holla  draft*  on  tireat  Itrltatii,  trelaiol. 
Frnii'-*'.  Oormany  nn*l  otlrer  rountrlo*.  l*auoa  t*iU*rs  of  Credit  avallaMo  In  tire  prim'lpal  'lire,  of 
IHu  «  i .  .  . 

•PinitrTolw 

Tlioma*  Oak***.  Willard  llh-hanl*.  Rohort  H.  iliidd,  tlonry  K.  Itoti-on. 

Jamas  C.  Bsavh.  Ilalaoy  M.  Barrett.  J.  P.  Ki  horfT  Ireonarl  Ith  harU, 

I. -o  Hi. nit.  Kd ward  ft.  Ward,  lloory^,  Dwld,  Folli4m*ia  Lyon. 


<t 

WlllUm  A.  linldwtn,  William  Uolfat. 


Irewla  K.  Dodd. 


YALE  BROS., 

No.  556  Broad  Street,  Newark,  N.  J. 

Fine  Wall  Paper  and  Decorations. 

Lowest  estimates  given  for  all  kinds  of  paint¬ 
ing  and  decorating. 

New  store,  new  stock,  and  the  Lowest  Prices 
in  town.  ^ 


— r 


“OLD 


SMOKE  THE 

HOMESTEAD " 

MANUKACTUREfn  IIY 


CIGAR, 


An 


& 


J.  R.  CONLAN, 


L j 


©H 


o.  302  Glenwood  Avenue,  Bloomfield  ; 

rtrasnt  of  Rmnk**r»*  Art.lclo*  ahvjirs  on.hanfi  UlgsH  by  a 

* 


A 


